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as he knew, would infallibly sink ; there was
no earthly chance of his saving the panic-
stricken passengers if he stayed ; and in any
case a man is not responsible for an automatic
impulse. Other and darker men would even
argue that, as the representative of a higher
civilisation, a strong and enlightened man,
Jim was even doing his duty to the world by
escaping instead of sacrificing himself for the
sake of a lot of besotted and dirty Moslems
on their way to Mecca. Such arguments,
though not until our own time have philoso-
phies been constructed out of them, are not
new. They are familiar to every man in the
shape of inner promptings. We have all
lapsed; we all remember things we are
ashamed of, cowardices which we cannot for-
get ; and we are familiar enough with the
voices which say, " What does it matter ? "
" To yourself you are the most important
thing," " Forget it," " Why bother, since
nobody knows," and, very subtly, " It is a
man's first duty to be prudent." Circum-
stances made of Lord Jim, especially at the
end, an extreme case. But all the same he
was typical. A man's self-respect can only be
restored in one way: by doing the second time
what he has failed to do the first. A civilisa-
tion in which men should spend their time
promiscuously undermining traditional loves
and loyalties by imperfect syllogisms would
rot to pieces. If you believe this, even at the
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